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1-_&11 @/ ke patent of his courtly race—
#H00o Behold it in his open face.

go s wot to what is wrong,
%0 what is right ;

He cringes not on those sbove,
" Nertramples on the worm below;
Misfortunes cannot cool hislove,
Or flattery make it grow;
Staunch to his friends in woe or weal,
As a8 the magnet to the stecl.

Ha envies not the decpest sagoe;

He scoffs not at tho meanest wight;

And all the war that he doth wage
Is in tho cause of right;

For broad estate, anl waving land,

He has the peor man’s willing hand.

He is not richyand yet, indeed, -
His wealth, not poor, his stock though small,
Not rich, ho gives so much to need,

Not poor, for on him fall
Buch blessings from relieved distress,
Tocrown his path with happiness.

Rocm for a lord, ye truckiisg crow,

Whe reund carth’s greatones fawn & wind;
Fall back! and gaze on something new—
A lord, at least in mind—

That bravest work in nature’s plan,

An’ upright, independent mon!

—

The Watch.
I have now in my hands a gold watch,
which combines embellishments and utility

) e

® in happy proportions, and is usually con-
ividered o very valuable appendnge to the

son of o gentleman. lis hands, [oce,
hain, and case, are the chased and bur-

“mished gold. lts gold senls sparkle with the

ruby, the topaz, the sapphire; the emerald
1 open it; and find that the works, witheut
which this elegautly (urnished case would
bea mers shelly thoss hands motionless,
and tse figures without meaning, are
made of brass; 1 investigate [(urther, and
ask, what is the spring by which all thesé
are put in motion, made of? I mm told itis
made of steel. 1 ask, what is steel? The

- reply i, it is iron which has undergonea

cerlaill pfocess. So then, | find the main-
spring; without which the watch would be
motionlessy not of gold—that is not suffi-
ciently good; nor brass—ihnt would not do
—butiren. [ron is, therefore, the only
precious metal; and this watch an emblem
of society. -Its hands and figures which
tell the hour, resemble the master spirits of
the age, to whose movements overy eye is
Its useless but sparkling seals,
sapphires, rubies, topaz, and embelishments
are the ®ristocracy. [Its works of brass
are the middle class, by the increasing in-
telligence and power of which the master

wpitits of the age are movéd; and its_iron

main spring shut up in a box, always at
work, but never thought of, except when it
is disordered, broke, or wants winding up,

* symbolically, the laboring class, like the

main spring we wind up the payment of
wages, and, which classes are shut up in

..|..obscurity, and though constantly at work,
; and absolutely as necessary to the move-

ment of society, as the jron main spring is

. tothe gold watch, are never thought of,
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except when they require their wages, or
-are in sbme wantor disorder of some kind.
—BEd. Evereil.

g

racuse Star of the .8th inst.
e editor of tha New York
2, who lately passed through Syra-

e, declared his intention of supporting
faylor. _This:is doubtless true; for weeks

. BEO, the Tyi_ erite members of Congress are
said fo have boasted that he would be of no

lhllofnm to them in the work of getting
‘Van Buren nominated at Buffalo, in order
o prevent the “free soil” ticket from ab-

- stracting voles from Taylor. The Tyler-

ites fancy that bis influence with the free

oil] (i, e abolition) whigs will bo as
ﬂ' en believed to be devoted (in aqﬁ:
‘ot way) 1o Taylor, as when his recent fol-

Jowers conceived him honestly opposed to
‘the action of the _PhilldolphinyCogsenlion.
~N. Y. True Sun,

- oA Siexr WaLxer,— A short tima since,
Bitas H. Beaps, a son of Col. Wm. Beans,
of Buckingham, Pa., came very near meet-
ing with a sueden death while in his sleep.
wently about midnight, he left the bed

““jn which he was sleeping, and plunged out

of a second story window into the garden,
_earrying sash and lights with him. After
tie Had recovered from the fall, he walked
Jeiburely 1o the far ond of the garden and
took a seat upon the fence. In the same
- ‘was be sitting sound asleep when his

ather took him 10 the house and roused him
ap. . The whole affair was enacted while
he was in a profound sleep, and in the mor-

.ping the family had no little troubls to con-
¢ " yince

him of the triith of this perilous en-

 JAnd also an address to _Thomas Jef
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In March,

fLLUSTRIOUS MAN.

s0n

Marshall of Ohid: .

At the breaking out of the War of 1812,
elected a Colonel of the Ohio Regiment,
in which he preatly distinguish-
ed himself, being
THE FIRST MAN TO LAND IN ARMS

ON THE CANADA SHORE!
July 15, 1812,
has a severe conflict with
the British at Aux Canards, 15
miles from Detroit, the Enemy’s head-
quarters, causing them to seek safety in
flight.
Drafts an eloquent and high-spirited proc-
lamation to the inhabitants of Canada,
and on hearing of Hulls disgrace-
ful surrender at Detroit, in-
dignantly
BREAKS HIS SWORD UPON HIS
KNEE, AND DASHES IT TO
THE EARTH!

In 1812, appointed a Brigadier General,
and joins the army under Gen, Harri-
son, to whom he renders gallant
and efficient services at the

iZatie of the Thaives,
Pursuing the British General Proctor for
many miles, in his retreat from the

field of battle,

October 9. 1813, appointed, by President
Madigon,

GOVERNOR OF MICHIGAN.

at that time one’of the most important civil | g,

offices in the gift of the Executive, As
Superintendent, ex-officio, of Indi-
an Affnirs, he formed 21
treaties with the Indians, extin-
guishing their title to nearly one hun=
dred millions of acres of land !
on terms perfectly just and
satisfactory to thems-
selves.

In 1831, appointed by Andrew Jackson,
Secretary of War,

and became the associate in the cabinet of
such men as Edward Livingsten,Louis
McLane, Levi Woodbury, and
Roger B. Taney. The affairs
of the War Department
were never more
ably conducted. Held
this appointment until 1836,
when he was commissicned by
“0ld Hickory” as
JIINISTER TO FRANCE,

where he immortalized his name
by his celebratéd pamphlet
on the

“RIGHT OF SEARCH.”

September 17, 1842, resigns his French
mission on account of the Ashburton
Treaty, and returnsto the United
Btates, greeted by the plau-
dits of millions of his
grateful country-
men.

A prominent candidate for the nomination
of the Demacratic party for the Presi-
dency in 1844,

In the winter of 1844, elected by the Leg-
islature of Michigan,

United States Senator,

In which body he defends our fitle to Ore-
gon, assists in the pass of the In-
depent Treasary & Taniff of 1846,
supports with zeal and elo~
quence the Mexican
War, and isa very
“pillar of strength
to the admin-
istration
of
JAMES K. POLK.

al Convention held in the City of Bal-
timore, as the Democratic Can-
didate for

Pre-ident of the United States,

eivil pffice in the world, he is sure to be
elevated by the free suffrages of
the American people, the In-
suguration taking plaee,
March 4, 1845.

In every station, and under every responsi-

bility, LEWIS CASS has manifested
honesty, capacity, and fidelity to
the Constitution, a firm at-
tachm ent to Republican
principles, a patriotic
devotion to country,
and has shown
himself
THROUGHOUT HIS WHOLE LIFE,
TO BE
4 PATRIOT, _ _
AND TRUE DEJIOCRAT.

*¥ibem old ceow hide beoots o’

1807 :appainte.d by Mr. Jefler-

May 23, 1848, is nominated by the Nation-

to-which, the highest and most honorable

STATESMAN,

“OPPOSITION TO Tvnammf, IS OBEDIE

strops; an article*figte:
:tho look o’y SPHER

ou

yournl shine
hke a dollar.’

“T'hank you,’ said Nickem, ‘I don't use
blackin’, grease is betler, we allow out this
way. DBut what's the stuff in the boitles
thar—is it good to take? continued he,
pointing 1o a lot of labelled bottles.

‘Well, I guess, Squire, it's sort o' good;
it's balm o’ Columby; good for the har,and
cures the belly ache; all nation fine stuff
for assistin’ ‘poor human natar’,” as the po-
ot says, in the affairs of life. And such stuil’
for expandin® the ideas, and causin’ em to
flow spontaneously! Krew a foller once
who took a bottleon a 4th of July, and
scissors! didn’t he make a flamin® speech!
Dan Webster and [lenry Clay got asham-
ed of themselves, and went clear hum!
Fact, by golly?

‘What d’ya ask for it? inquired Nickem.
‘A dollar a botile’s the price, Squire, but
seo'n it's yeou, I guess I'll let you hev it
tor seventy-five cents, Cheap asdirt aint it?'
‘Well, [ reckon ’ll tuke a bottlo; thar’s
the change,’ said Mr., Nickem.

‘And there’s the balm o' Columby.—
Haint nothin’ else in my liue to-daySquire?’
said the composed and vivacious Yankee.
‘Believe not, oh! yes, now I think of it,
stranger, have you got a license for ped-
dling in this State? snid Nickem,
to business,

‘Guess I hev, Squire, niay be yeou’d
like to see it? <

‘Well, stranger, seein’ as I'm the high
Sheriff of this county, [ reckon [ shall
trouble you to show your license.’

‘Oh, certain, certain, Squire, yeou kin
see it; thero it i3, all fixed up in black ond
white, pice as wax, aint it?

‘It’s all right, perfectly right,’ said Nick-
{olding up the document and handing
it back to-the pedlar, and he added, ‘I don’t
know, now that | have bought this stuff,
that [ Keer anything about it. I reckon
may as well sell it o you again; what will
you give for it?

‘0! I dont know that the darn’d stufl’s
any uso to me, but see’n its you, Sheriff,
guess I'll give yeou about thirty-soven and
a halfcepts for it,” quietly responded tha
pedlar. ‘The high Sheriff handed over the
bottle, and received the change when the
pedlar observed—

 say, yeou, guess I’ve o question to
ask just neow, hev yeou got a pedlar's li-
cense about yeour lrowsers?’

‘Me? No, [ hav’nt any use for tho arti-
cle mysell,’ said Nickem.

‘Haint, eh? Well, I guess we'll see
abeout that, purty darn’d scon. Ef [ un-
derstand the law, neow its a clear case, that
eou’ve been a tradin’ with me, hawkin’
and pedlin’ Balm o’ Columby on the high-
way, and [ shall inform on yeou—1’ll be
darn’d ef I don’t!”

Reaching the town the Yankee was as
good ashis word, and the high Sheriff was
niked ond fined for peddling without U-
cense! The Sheriff was heard to say, you
might as well try to hold a greased cel, as
a live Yankee.

Dlue Violets.
I love to wnlk among the flowers on a
bright morn in June. I love to see the fair
things look up—a dew-gem glistening in
their eyes, and (rom their hearts a perfum-
ed breath filling the air—to the deop skies,
and gather lo their folded leaves the golden
sunbeams. DBright-winged birds go flitting
by, warbling their notes of joy, and kissing
each fair bud; and nature seems most beau-
tiful with each a wreath bound ’mid her
locks. Oh, what a ministry is theirs the
flowers, the pale, meek, gentle flowers!
Emblems of purity and lo\'eﬁ

There is one meek-eyed flower that
speaks sweotly, but sadly to my heart. 1
never gaze upon its face—its pale blue
leaves half opening to the soft winds and
sun-beam’s kiss, and its fnir head humbly
bending to therich moss couch where it
lies—but fond memory thinks my spirit
with the past.

I knew o being whose life was like that
sweet flower. Her eyes the samo pale blue,
gentle and meek, yet bright beneath their
fringe of black; and from the pearly brow

golden sunlight. On her cheek, the soft
pale pink shut in ths heartof a white rose-
bud glow, mingled with lily white; and her
pale lips had scare a deeper tinge., Breeze-
like and/tuneful was her voice, yetsoftand
sweetly low, like a far off and trembling
harp string.

Yet she died—died when that pale blue
flowret bent its fair head in the glowing
earth. .

So when I see its azure leaves unfolding

beautiful. And when its brightness with-
ers, then I seek her lonely grave, o’ergrown

Godey's Lady’s Book.

(> John Tyler (the whigs know John,)

lect him.

usual, he acoosted him 1n hopes of finding|independent'fations of the earth, ©=

Got | o

5] wherever x dauntl,

the yellow curls swept back like threads of

to the sunshine, then I think of her the

with the snme flowers, and dream of her.—

soys that Gen. Taylor is @ man after his
own !feart, and he shall do all he can to e-
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(IZ=For the purposé of showing ‘
dery the state of public feeling ia’ Tteland
we copy the fallowing article !'ntlﬁ the
“United Irishman,” of May 27, May Iye-
land soon be numbered among the ;m and

ingthe brink
the chasm be
neryve trembl
the, contrary, our s
stepstapid, we ¥

m; if, on

danger,

ardice is fally, ad
 Tacet4liE ¢ At whIPH he.deserves; but
es8 heart i5 bfating, be
sure God's good angels are watching there.
For two brave men who fall on a batile
field, fifty cowards are slain. Valor is a
very Ajax shield, and he who pogesses a
bold spirit has & never failing talisman,
What is the greatest biography that man
can aspireto?! He lived a brave man’s
{life. What is the sublimest epitaph that
| can grace his tomb?_He died a brave man’s
| death! - The coward breathes his last on a
bed of down, with low whispering voices
|in his ear; the patriotfalls across a barri-

WTICn ha

Sur rea-

*ternts may deny it, but the Man-God who

ground cellars, where some of you, endow-
ed, mayhap, with high aspirations and sun-
ny genius, grovel, worm-like, in culd and
nastiness,cursing the rule which has crush-
ed yon down g dust, and extinguished the
heavenly light within you—[(rom the haunts
of crime, where with breaking hearts, you
21l the beauty which was intended to adoin
thoe home of virtue, that the hunger fiend
which is preying on your entrails might be
satisficd —come forth, come forth, ye poor.
You wear the gnrb of humnanity; you have
the appearance of men. Let the garh
have something within it—lat the appeur-
ance clothe a reality. **You were mude
to God’s likeness. Premiors and aristo.

died for you bassuid so. Blood eirculates
inyour veins, too. You have rights to de.
mand and wrongs 1o ayenge. “¥ou ~have
as rich a fluid within your hearts as the ty-
rants who tramp on you. You are like
them in physical formation.” If they prick
| you do you not bleed? I[ thay poison you
{do younot die? You are stronger than
they are. They are fow and you aro ma-
ny. Up, then grapple with them, and try
a [all or two. ltis only when you have
your armns aroued their waists that -you
can truly estimate their strength or woak-
ness. ‘

The War Debt.

|cade, and is dragged through mud and
street-filth—but the memory of one dies

: with his bady, while the other, in entering
{a tomb, ascends a throne, and rules us from| sier began with an expenditure of half a
[ million a day; and he then added the

his sepulchre.
The time—it is a steel-toned era.
[ the age
tences.

Not

Not the age for rhetoric skill and
tricks of fancy, The strong thing is now
the only true thing.

The tiwe.
earth sways to and fro, rocked hither and
thither by the storm-breath of democracy.

are awakened.

|is the death-kuell of tyranny.

And when

[ Dress up your ranks, fall in and follow.

golden age. Nogentle, sweet-voiced sove-
reign rules the world. Ouronly king is the
|swurd. At the flash of the patriot’s steel

the torch of freedom can alone be lit.

This is'not the time for beggars petitions. | debt has been contracted daring o war which forty-eigl
has settled long-standing disputes with Pesday;

No more prayers; no more whining; no

more dyingin the ditch side; nor more pa-!

| tient and persevering canmibalism; no more
soup-kitchen paternity; no more of the

rim farce, in which two million of men,
| with red blood in them, and something re-
sembling a soul, by the grace of the devil
and the advice of their-pastors, bid farewell
to the sun, and committed suicide; no more
of that gentle “law™ which, like death, lev-
els all distinctions, and places a high souled
| patriot in the same filthy cell with a eom-
| mon burglar and a swindling Jew ; no more|
|of the licensed scoundrelism of pompnna‘
| magistrates—which the other dgy consign-|
ed one of our best friends toafelon’s prison, |
for walking through the streets of Dublin |
with his friends; no more of that accursed
mockery called ‘#government,” which has|
trampled info sterility every good seed cl'|
truth, and honor, and courage, which the
just God had planted in this land, and lel'l‘
| it without fruitand verdure. Away, away,
{with all this “specious fry of I'mud"—withi
English rule and English rebbery.

Down |
to their native Lell with aristocratic plunders
[and viceregal green-croppers. Their hour
|is come. With the keen steel which will
{ redden in the blood of the first foreign butch-|
cer, we will write finis in the book of Brit-
|ish crime, and trace the title page of Ire-
land’s new history.

The people of this land have been drenm-
ing an unusual dream. The nightmare
vanishes at lastand the blood stream cir-
culates once more. They can stir their
arms and use their strength .ogain. A
voice was heard, crying in the wil derness,
and 1t has aroused them to sense and voli.

ilion. A glorious fiat lux was re-echoed
|

from one end of the isle to the other, and

ilho clouds rolled off from our horizon, nnd
the blue sky looked forth on us and blessed
us. A revelation came unto the people,
and they felt thatthey had only to say,
““we shall do no such thing.” and it was
done—they felt,.at least, tha everlasting
truth flashing on their benighted souls, that
a people’s will gnd omnipotence—as far
as regards each other-—are synonymous.

Let them come forth, Yhen, in the sum-
light, and take the rights which have been
withheld from them so long—yes! take
them, for they have only to stretch forth
their hands, and they will soon grasp the
treasure which they desire. Paris willed
that it should be free, and Louis Phillippe
packed up his things, put his umbrella un-
der his arm, and renewing his youth—ea-
gle like went forth a-travelling. Sicily
willed that the Union act—which sucked
out its life blood—should be repealed, and
the first sword which glistened in the patri-
ot's hand, cut the parchment link which
bound it to a foreign country—Milan—but
why multiply instances? <Is it not as plain
as that God liveth, that wo havo but to ask
and we shall receive, if we ask in com-
manding tones of {reemen,not in the whin-
ing accents of slaves?

Come forward, then, ye suffering poor,
and prove to your oppressors that you are
men and not degs, From the field where
you toil in the heat of summer and the (rost
of winter, coaxing out offthegheart of the
earth thase hidden riches which min-
ister to your tyrants’ luxury—from the
filthy lanes where you cower in rags, and
wet, and m isery, hiding your shame from
the ayes of your fellow-men, and gnawin
(you have done it) through the flesh of
your own children, to fan the flickering

| aggerating the

|

It is a glorious age, OId,

That great Lazarus— the people—has come |
forth from its tomb, The sleeping warriors |
ThLe clash of their awur(ls!
°4 | all the nations are advancingin a “rythmi- ;
eoming | oa] march,” shall we not keep the step?— | mated at more than 60,000,000; and that | fell upon the dead body and manglod it hor-/
much of this amount is made up of the loan ribly, ; .
The time. It isno poetic, rainbuw-hued,ljust effected on such advantageous terms. | !‘liﬂlhﬂﬂﬂ.iﬁfc- &e, und scatiering them |
| n Lha mud.
|the sume brutul manner; and the littie cap-

N A

| day SETIEF & Norrible deed, apdibial

The ﬁ’higs bave been in the habit of ex-|
amount of the debt incurred |

by the war to a frightful extent.

diction on the floor of the Senate, that in the |

Funup to one hundred millions ; and during |
the last session of Congress, members did

hundred and twenty millins for the war.
| And it was but the otler day that a candi-
date for the Governor’s chair for a southern
State did not hesitate to state it at one hun-
dred and fifty millions

To show Low extravagant all these cal-
culations are, we will state for the informa-
tion of our readers, the war debt is not esti-

This loan will furnish the means of meeting
contingent expenses which may have occur-
red during the progress of the war, and not
yet adjusted at the proper ofiices.

| Mexico, that were pronounced years ago by

ico. The war which we have just conclu-
ded is, too, the most brilliant vne that gra-
{ces the annals of any nation. It las cov-
'ered us with glory. It Las terminated in a
|most honorable peace. It has secured am-
ple indemnnity for the past and security for
the future. We may consult the history of
any people, and we shall seck in vain for a
more glorious war, or a more satisfactory
peace.— Union,

A Dark Busixess.—Of the 300 pairs
of black gloves provided for the members
of thelouse of Congress on the occasion of
Mr. Adams’ funeral, only 30 were distribu
ted, and the rest are missing! Sosays Mr,
Johnson of Tennesse.— Exchange.

Well, we suppose some of the other of
Uncle Sam’s piblic servants (or perhaps

Mr. Web~ 8nd the captives, and among them was a
| sister of Bulee, were compelled to pasi o-

_| ver them for their wood and water.
pre-| ¥

- | -
for silyery tones and measured sen-| first year of the war, the war debt would | ul

This | requently to torment them.

Gen. Jackson asjustifving a war with Mex- | bury them.l
wera not allowed to go out aud soothe the |
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The Orexen Mawsacire.

The Missionary Herald, for July, con.
tains a pariticular account of the lsie Loi-
rible massacre of missionaries nod oilkers
in Oregon, a4 bricf summary of which we
published some time siuce. The (cllowing
details are communicatsd by Rev.Mr. Spal-
diig; oe of the surviving wmissicuaries ol
the American Board in that Lerritory.—
We extract & fow additionsal it#ins’ol intei-
esl:

The maszacre took plico Novawmber 208.
Mr. Smith and family were ai the saw mill,
20 miles distant; slso, Mr. Youug, his wile
and thres sons. - Next day Mr. Young
came down 1o the station for provisions,and
was killed. The others were sent fur niae

o8
were preserved that they mighttake charge
of the Aour-mill. Buil the wonen aud chil-
dren, 1o the nmwmber of forty-eight, (inclu-
ding ke oldest daughter of Mr. Spulding,
who was at the station at the tiwe,) were
made slaves by the wmurderers, sud trouted
in the most cruel aud brutal muuner.

Light daysafier the first massacre, Mesars.
Sails and Bulee,young men who were aif‘.k,%
were draggod from their beds, butchered
and cut to pieces iu the wost horrible man-
ner, in the presence of women aund ehil-
dren, and their dead bodies lay mnear the
door for forty-sight hours in mud and blood;

No
ons was allowed to wash aud bury them
| two Nez Perces arrived.

Dr Whitinan had just retursed from bu-
rying an Indian child, and was engaged in

not hesitate to run up the estimate to one reading.  An ludian, to divert his attention
| was in the act of soliciting medicins, while

avother came behind him, snd with a tom-
ahawk struck him on the buck of his head, |
A second blow on the top ol his bhead luid’
him lifeless on the floor. Then Tilaukait,
& prineipal ehisl,who hod received unouin. l
bored favors from the Doctor, aud who!
was about to be received into the church,

cutling the face and head, wking out |

Other bodics were trealsd in

tive girls were compelled to pass over themn
Thay

it hours (from Mouday till W
senttered nbout the premisss.—
None were allowed to gather them up and
Even the distrncted widows

| Tast moments of their dying husbands,some

some of the unbought sovereigns them

selves) thought they had as much right to | thres miles of the station,{ met a Roman ys jn twenty
{wke them as the members of Congress.— | Catholic priest, his interpréter, and a Kay- copied, where
Upon the customary principle of serving | use. :

eut gloves to ail those attending a funeral,
they certainly had—or ought to have. In

clange.

The funeral of Joux Q. Apays cost the
government ONE HUNDRED THOU-
SAND DOLLARS! And this, too, by a
whig House of Representatives that threat-
ened to starve our soldiers in.the enemy’s
country.

It has become a saason of rich plucking
at Washington for somebody when a mem-
ber of Congress dies. After the whig Con-
gress of 1841 gave fo tho estato of Gen.
Harrison $25,000, wo had but little hopes

day, under the pretext of philanthropy and
gratitude. —Statesmann.

The Quakers.

The Albany Evening Journal, Taylor
paper, publishes the following note froman
old Quaker, whig, subscriber:

Poprar Rivag P. 0.,Caxvea, Co.,

6 mo. 20th, 1843
My dear old Friend, Albany Evening

Journal:

In taking my leave of thee, which I
now do with my regrets, as[ have been
instructed and edified with thes for near
twenty years. But [ find thy last pages
are so pernicious that I eannot in con-
science peruse them any more. Why,
thee might as well undertake to sail up Ni-
agara Falls in a corn basket, as to con.
vince the Whigs of this section to vote for
Taylor, though I do not much doubt his e-
lection; but wos to the man that supports
him, if he should ever -be a candidate for
offica. )

[ hope thee may return to the line of
thy duty,and again be what thee has been,
when I think I shallbe willing to embrace
thee as an old nnd esteemed friend; till
which time I shall do nothing gore for thy

g su?pert.

fI am owing thee any thing 1 will
gladly settle off the first opportunity.—

flame of life within you—from the under-

that plunder would not be tha adec ol the; istol, and wait for me to come along.—

of whom lingered lenz in the sgonies of
death.

Mrs. Whitman fled up stairs, whero she
received a wound in thea broast, through the
window, Mr Rogors joined her; but they
were persuaded to como down, the Indians
promising not to kill them. They were
immedintely taken to the door and shot.—
Mrs Whitmnn died immediawsly.  Mr.|
Rogers lingered a long time.

Dr. Whitman was born in Rushville, in
the State of New York,Saptember 4, 1803, |

I was at the Utilla, twenty miles west of
Walilatpu,®at the time of the massacre;and
remained there,visiting the sick and preach-
ing to the Indinns,till Wednesday morning; |
at which time | left [or the residence of)
Dr. Whitman. When | was within about |

After somo conversation, tho [Indian|
wheeled about, and, wisth great speed, pro-|

any case, whother they had or had not, it | ceeded to wards the house of Dr. W hitman |
looks quite as wel! 1o ses men of lesser | when the priest inforined me of what had |cellent health. Gesoral Cass is at Detroit
prelcnsiun npparre‘.ling their white hands ' 1aken place. ! : : X
delicately ot the public expense, as it does | had arrived there the night bofore, that he | friends.  Martin Van Buren is at Kinder:
the august members of our Congress.—hmd that morning baptized thie children of|
Why not buy their own gloves?—Ex-|the murdered; after which he had mssistad
| two friendly Indians in burying the slain.

Ho informed me that he

He said that ten men and Mrs. Whitman
had been killed; that a Frenchman, in the
employ of the Doctor had been spared, as
alsothe women and children; that no
Frenchman of Hudson Bay Cempany’s
man would be harmed,but only Americans.
This he received from the chiel. Having
requested him to take charge of my pack-
horse, I tovk some provisions which he
had prepared for the night, and gave my-
gell into the hands of God, and turned my
horse to the plains.

In the mean time tha Indian had ratorn.
ed toward Dr. Whitman's to relond his

Te had started with the intention of killing
ms, but stopping to smoke, he had acciden-
tally discharged his pistol in lighting his
pipe, and had neglected to reload, Afte_r
waiting awhile, he wheeled again on his
track and followed the priest,who had prov-
identially made great speed, and had gone
some ten miles before the Indian overtook
him. Not finding me there, nor learning
from the interpreter what direction 1 had
taken, he returned again to the point of
mesting and took my track; but darkness
soon coming on, he was siopped for the
night.

Suffice it 1o say, the Lord delivered me
from my pursuer, | travelled nights and
lay concealed in the day time. The sec-
ond night my horss left me. 1 had now
ninety miles to walk without food: [ must
leave everything even my boole, a3 they
were too small.  And praised be the name
of God! the fourth night I reached homo,
without greatsuffering.

Nixe Porsts w rtue Law:—%To him
that goes to law, says the Cincinnati Sig-
nal, “nine things are requisite:—In the
first place, a good deal of money—secondly,
a good denl of patience—thirdly, & good
cause—fourthly, & good atiorney—fifthly,
 good counsel—sixthly, good evidence—

%‘f‘f}ﬁ%@
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i next election,
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Predictions,

The editor of the Syracwes Evening
Democrat writes o9 followsi—

“We predicted that Cuss would got the
nomination ut Baltimore; we predicied tuas
Taylor would get the nomination at Phila-
doljhie; we predicted that Ven Euren
wuould get ithe nemination at Ulie: ; and now
we prediet that Clay will be nouwnnaled ot
the Uonvention to asiemble in August nexi;
und, fnully, wo further prediet, with as
much ass:ranes as (fwe had coowulled the
ieaves of ths Sybil or the Delphian Oro-
cle, that Gen. (Caza will be elected on  the
Tth of November, and will anter the White
Ilouse on the 4th of March, 1819.”

What, Clay—Henry Clay, cf-ﬂrunlcok}'.
vominated by ths Buffulo Cenventisn, iu
8s the Nurthern free terrilo-

Presidency! Ol erackee-e! wouldo'tthat
ba excrutiating to Okio whigdery? Just
imagiue the stavery-buting whig papors of
this State which kave bolied the nomination
of old Zack, floating the name of Henry
Clay, the abolitionist! Woulcn'l that loeks
peotyl :

Back Water.

The organ of the order and decency par-
ty in New Hawpshire, edited by the Feder-
al Seeretary of State, held this language i
regard to Gen, Taylor 6 woaths ago:

“HIE RAISES BABIES rOoR THE
MARKET, and ugke.s merchandise of Lis
fellow man,

Helius a HUNDRED MOTHERS, with
or without their babies, IN THLE SHAM-
BLES!

HE'FURNISHES CREOLE VIRGINS
FOR THE HELLS OF NEW OR-
LEANS, AND RIOTS ON THE RUIN
OF SOULS, for whkowm the Man of Sorraws
died!” . '

We beg that the whigs wou't thke that
as personal to their candidete. Iv'sonly a
litile luve tuken from oue of the biethrea,

The Doughiaces are in a muss. They
must back water—eat their own words, and
do their best for Taylor. 1t’s an awiul
pickle they are o et best,— Limu Argus,

Sucorine ax Eveeuany.—The great
elephant Rejab was shot al thg Zoological
Guardens, Liverpool, just belors the Culedo-
He had destroyed his keeper,

Richard floward, by stamping upon huo
| with one of Lis enormous foet. 11 appears
that Howard struck the saimol & savage

ow on one of its* tusks, with s« broow,
| wharcupon the elephant killed the man and
then ato ihe brovm. T'wo ounces of Prussic
| acid, and 25 grains of sconue were giveu

{to the creaturs, in Leans and molasses, budt-

' the poisun only made him & little sick for

few moments! T'wenty-four rifle kalls wora
then fired ioto him, when ke resied and fell
dead, one ol the bulleus baving passed inty
his chiest.

A Miisrakg 8 Tt Mgssaok —Tho
Washingtlo Union says that, *ln cepying
the Presideut’s message an error occurred
in & single word, by substituting “snnuul”
for guarterly, The President states the
sum awarded to our claimants under the
Mexican commission at $2,026,139 68,
which sum is token {rom the awards on file
in the State Department and is perfecily
correct. He adds: *“Uhis sum was pnys:
equal annual instalments,’” as
as it is wruly stated by ke
President as quarterly.

Tue Caxmoates.—'I'he Ledger oays
that Gen, Taylor is at New Osleans in ex-

enjoying the respect and congolation of his

hook, where he is likely to romain afier the
Mr. Hale isin the United
Stiates Senxte attending to his duties. Gers
rit Sinith is we know not where, but wher-
ever in his retirement, he will not have it
disturbed to assumo the cares of public of-
fice.

A Rich Time Coming:

Itis snid that letters, written by Mr.
Crittenden bafore the nomination of Gen.
Taylor, and highly abusiveof Mr, Clay,
have fallen into the hands of Mr. Clay’s
friends, and will soon make their appear-
ance. The whigs of Kentucky are, in the
language of Almanac makers, locoking out
for “storma about these days.” While pro-
fessing the most ardent friendship for the
embodiment, Crittenden has boen his most
vindictive and secret enemy.—Stalesman.

A CiLp carnikp oveEr Tk Faiiis.—
On Sunday lnst as a little child some 4 or
5 years old, belenging to Mrs Wit who
resides on the baak of the River a short
distance above the falls, was playing in a
boat by the shore, either the action of the
water or the wind started it out into the
stream, where the current caught it and
hurried it forward towards the cataract.—
Whep the boat was but a short distance
from shore, the mother discavered the per
il of her child and rushed into the River
to save it, but the current was so strong
that it was carried bevond the reach of her
efforts. It was with dificu’ty that she re-
gained the shore. The child and the boai
were earried into the abyss below!— Bufu.
lo Bxpress.

.. I7 Somo of the whi( papers are com
cotoplaining that Gen. Cass did not trea:
Gen.Hull'with proper respect. Gen. Cass
never could show respect to traitors.

A negro undergoing an examination at
Northampton, Mass,,when asked if his mas-
ter was a Christian, replied, “No, sir, he's
a member of Congress.”

Harvest Drink.—Molasses and water, gt

ssventhly, a gond jury—eighthly, a good

Eve Jonr.

Judge —and ninthly, good luck,"

vineinr and water, will quench thirst bef
ter than whiskey or other li?upt.. : ;

abolition candidite for ihe

P



